

bodies valour 


perfon be fo bolde 


efefaircdcfigncs. ■ 

, ler me kifle my Soucraigiics hand 
3 rehisMaiel}ie,, 
felfe are like two men, 
yearie pilgrimage. 

moniousleaue 


tliouihead. 


tcare 


breath. 




TheTragedkof 

'Bui, HanyofHerford,Lancan:er,and D;Jrbii 
Am I,w ho readie heerc do ftand in Armes. 

T o prortue by Gods grace,and my 
In lifts, on IT homits A^oniiray Duke of 
That he is a T'raitour foiile and dangerous, 

To God of heauen,Iving Richard,and to me ; 

And as I truly fight, defend me li 
Mar . Gn paine of death n< 

Or daring,hardie,as to touch 
Except the Martiall an 
Appointed todireft th 

iW. Lord Martiall, let me k 
And bovv' my knee before his M 
For Mowbray and my felfe are 
That vow. along and vyearie pil 
Then let vs take.a ceremonious 
And louingfarevvell ofouf feuerall fri 

A'far. The appellant in all diitie grcctes your highneiLc. 
Andcraues to kiircyourhanchuid takehis leaue; 

K/»g. We will defeend and folde him incur armes 
Coofin ofHerford,asthy caufe is rio-hr 
So be thy fortune i n thisroyall figu 
Farewell my bloud,whichiftoday 
Lament we may,butnot reuenge thee 
Bf*L O le t no noble cie prophaiic a 
For me, if 1 be gorde wnth Movvbrayes fpcare 
As confident as is the Falcons flight 
Againft a bird,do I with Mow bray fight. 

My lolling Lord I take my leaue of you : 

Ofyou (mynoble GoolinfLord 
ISIotficke, although Ihaue to do w'ith 
Butluftie,yong,and cheerely drawing 
Loe,a,s at Engiiih feafts fo 1 regreet 
The daintieft laft,to make the end moft fweete 
Oh thou'tlie cartlily Audiptof my bioud 
Whofe yoiithfull fpimin me regenerate, 

Doth with a Ewb^foldeyigpyr lift me 
,Xo,ieach a v-i'ftoxicah'otie 


AUUV 


WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE R/chord // (STC 223IO) LONDON,! 



KingKichardthe Second, 

Addc proofe vnfo mine armour with thy prayers. 

And with thy bleflings fteele my launccs point. 

That it may enter Mowbrayes waxen coatc. 

And furbifti new thenameoffohn aGaunt, 

Eucn in the luftie hauiour ofhis Sonne. 

Gmnt, Godin thy gopd caufe make thee profperous. 
Be fwift like lightning m the execution. 

And let thy blowes doubly redoubled, 

Fall like amazing thunder on the caske. 

Ofthy aduerfe pernitious enemic, 

, Rowfe vp thy y outhfull bloud,be valiant andliue. 

'Bui. Mine innocence and Saint George to thriuc. 

Mov). How euer God or fortune caftmy lottc. 

There lies or dies, true to King Richards throne, 

A loyal!,iuft, and vpright Gentleman ; 

Neuer did cap due with a freer heart 

Gaft o)ff hi.s Chaincs of Bondage, and embrace. 

His Golden vncontrolcdEnfranehifemcnt, ; ' 

More then my dauncingfoulc doth celebrate 
T his feaft of battle withmine aduerfarie. 

Moftmighde Liege, and my companion Peeres, 

Take from my mouth the wifhofhappieyeai'eB, 

As gentle and as iocuiid as to ieft, 
Coeltdfightjtruthhathaquietbreft. 

Kmg^, Farewell (my Lord) fecurely I efpic, 

Vcrtuewitli valour couched in thine eic. 

Order the triall Martiall,and beginne. 

Alan. Hairie'ofHcrfordeTancafter,andDarbv,-. - 
Receiue thy launce, and God defend thy right. 

Strong asa towerin hope I cry, Amen./ 

Matt. Go Dcarc this launce to Thomas D.ofNorfolke, 
Hsru'd. Harry of. Herford,L..ncafter,and Darby 

Stands hecre,fb?God,his Soueraigne,and himfelfe* 

■ 




On paine to bef^nd falfe and recreant, 

T o prouethe Duke of NorfolkcTiiomas Mowbray. 

A Traitour to his God,his King,aad him. 

Aid dares himto fet forwards to the fight; 

Here ftandethThonias Mowbray D.ftf Norfoilce, 
B 3 . Oii 
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